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RICHARD WAGNER 

He fought and loved and suffered, all his years 
He gave with pure devotion to his art, 
And for his guerdon felt the poisonous dart 

Of envy and the heat of scorn that sears. 

Yet how that tale of adverse fate endears 
To us his vision-haunted life, whose part 
It was to wake the hope that gives men heart 

And strength renewed, and to the conflict cheers. 

By ways mysterious did his spirit fare 
Steadfast and strong its mission to fulfil, 
And win the crown ; the joys he knew that thrill 

And griefs that plunge the soul in black despair. 

He learned creation's secret, and laid bare 
The tragic striving of the Cosmic Will. 

(3) 
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RIENZI 

With soft exultant strains, now to their home 
Singing return the messengers of peace, 
Bearing glad tidings of the world's surcease 

From grief and discord ; as the tempest's foam 

Now scattered is war's wrath, and history's tome 
Turned to a brighter page ; now with increase 
Of ancient virtue is renewed the lease 

Of glories erst the birthright of old Rome. 

Too fur the dream to last I l^thin the space 
Of a brief hour, wild passions rudely tear 
Thy hope to shreds. The beast breaks from his lair, 

Flou6ng untamed the Holy Spirit's grace. 
Devoted soul I of what avail thy prayer 

Now sinking in death's fiery embrace 1 

(4) 
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THE FLYING DUTCHMAN 

The unchuned tempest rages, and no light 
Beams on his soul accursed, who once more 
Sets, at the term appointed, for the shore 

His blood-red sails this black and furious night. 

An impious oath to roam in hell's despite 
The seas forever — this it was he swore 
Who at the threshold of the stranger's door 

Beholds a maid struck spell-bound at his sight. 

Now dawns salvation's day ; for in the pure 
Rapt gaze of that sweet dreamer is the sure 

Promise of woe's surcease: now stirs hope's breath 
Resurgent, as that eye glad beckoneth 
The storm-tossed wanderer to the port secure 
Of love that shall be faithful to the death. 

(5) 
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TANNHAUSER 

Sin-satiate, and haggard with despair, 

Freed from the unholy mountain's baleful spell. 
Forth coming from the very pit of Hell, 

The fallen knight repentant kneels in prayer. 

But hark I what solemn strains fill all the ur I 

What pilgrim chants now on the morning swell. 
And pour hope's balm upon his soul, and tell 

Of pardon, if he to Christ's seat repair I 

With fervent heart he treads the weary way, 
And hears the curse repentance may not stay 

Pronounced by God's vicegerent on his head. 

Yet shall God's grace prevail: hope's message sped 
To him, in death's last gasp, shall softly say 

That for him too once the Redeemer bled. 

(6) 
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LOHENGRIN 

Strain, strain thine eyes, this parting is for aye I 
Grief have her will of thee I Thy faith confessed 
To his unequal, he must go, the quest 

Fulfilled that brought him hither on thy day 

Of imminent, direst peril. Now away 

To other shores bids him the Grail's behest. 
Thou knewest him too late to spare thy breast 

This keen remorse, thy soul this dark dismay. 

Yet canst thou face not all disconsolate 

The coming years. The horn remains, the sword. 
The ring he left thee, and the child whom late 
Thou mournedst ; while beyond the power of fate 
To dim the memory of that love outpoured 
Upon thee by thy stainless knight and lord. 

(7) 
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THE RHINE-GOLD 

In the cool depths of the translucent stream 
The maiden guardians of the magic gold 
Disport themselves, nor heed the Niblung bold 

Whose hungry eyes are set where falls the gleam 

Of sunlight on the treasure ; now his dream 

Grows truth; the treasure seized, he thinks to hold 
Within his grasp the means of wealth untold, 

Ambition sinister and power supreme. 

Vain is the thought I For whosoe'er shall claim 
Henceforth that gold accursed, or secure 
By craft or violence, shall come to sure 

And swift destruction, dire disastrous shame. 
The gods themselves to downfall it shall lure. 

And whelm Valhalla in devouring flame. 

(8) 
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THE VALKYR 

His feet fast tangled in the net of fate, 

The god's wild offspring, and blind instrument 
Of a design inscrutable, forspent 

The hero rests within the stranger's gate. 

Yet 'neath that roof what raptures now awut 
Of sweet reunion with the lost, while blent 
For one brief hour are all the passions pent 

Of those twin lives to death soon dedicate. 

But she who dared defy the god's behest, 
Seeking to spare the lovers, must atone. 

And now the warrior-muden, self-confessed 

And reconciled, lies in inviolate rest 

Until the Volsung's seed, to manhood grown, 
Shall brave the fire and claim her for his own. 

(9) 
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SIEGFRIED 

The forest-nurtured youth, his only dower 
A sword, seeks mad adventure out of sheer 
Delight in lusty strength, and knows not fear. 

Dragon and dwarf alike before him cower, 

And perish at his thrust : now comes the hour 
When he the dim predestined goal shall near. 
And break to bits the god's opposing spear, 

The rune-engraven symbol of his power. 

Undaunted through the flames the rocky steep 
He mounts, until upon the maiden's face 

In silent awe he gazes, whom from sleep 
His passionate kiss awakens to the grace 

Of life and light effulgent ; then in deep 

FuU-bosomed joy she yields to bis embrace. 

do) 
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THE DUSK OF THE GODS 

Darkly the storm-cloud gathers o'er the head 
Of the doomed Volsung, who may nowise turn 
His footsteps from their fated path, nor learn 

Toward what foul treachery his way is led, 

Save in the hour supreme when life is sped. 

Cold now the vengeful thought that erst did bum 
Within her breast, the Valkyr stands in stern 

And awful grief beside her hero dead. 

Rest, rest, thou God I The secret of the wrong, 

And tragic import, to her purged eyes 
At last lies clear : thus ends Valhalla's long 
World-swaying might, and now the ecstatic song 
Of all-redeeming love she hears arise 
Swelling triumphant to the glowing skies. 

(II ) 
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TRISTAN AND ISOLDE 

Thev quaff the reconciling draught, nor shrink, 
Foreboding tU, the valiant knight, the maid 
Imperious, doomed too soon to be betrayed. 

Whom love through all eternity shall link. 

Their fated steps already on the brink 

Of the abyss, unbared the avenging blade, 
They wait the perfect hour when the soft shade 

Of love's enfolding night shall on them sink. 

Made one in death forever, now no dirge 

Bemoans thetr passing souls ; without a trace 
Of earthly pas^on blent, the solemn surge 
Of song triumphant sweeps them to the verge 
Of realms transcending e'en the vast embrace 
Of time terrestrial and of stu>«et space. 

da) 
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THE MASTER-SINGERS 

Scant favor found the singer in their eyes, 

Those craftsman-poets, of whose guarded guild 
He dared to seek the franchise, who were drilled 

In rules his every soaring note defies. 

But to that tender song hearkened the wise 

Master with ears attuned ; the fresh strain thrilled 
His prescient soul, who to the singer willed 

Of laurel-wreath and love the double prize 

The truth he knew chat art is still athirst 

For water from the deep and living spring 
Of nature, that of all its aims the first 
Is beauty, that death's bondage it must burst 
In every ^e anew, and boldly fling 
Aside the cerements that about it cUng. 

(13) 
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PARSIFAL 

Stolid he stands, nor knows he any thrill 
Of grief for the sore-stricken king, the prey 
Of torments dire, whose anguish to allay 

No balsam serves, avails no healing skill. 

Yet shall he bring redemption, e'en though still 
For years the tempter lure his feet astray 
And cheat his senses, ere the sacred day 

Dawn of the sure fulfilment of God's will. 

And now, with purpose dear, and vision purged 

Of the last sense-illusion, he, by grace 
Divine enlightened, and by pity urged, 
Here stands, with God in rapt communion merged, 
The Grail's pure light effulgent in his face, 
Healer and Saviour in the holy place. 

(.♦) 
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BAYREUTH 

Far from men's busy haunts, with the green girth 
Of fir-clad hills encircled, here there stands 
The temple whither throng from many lands 

Strangers to the retreat where art had birth 

Renewed, and ever to the artist's worth 

Its fitting meed of praise these pilgrim-bands 
Vie in awarding, for this shrine commands 

The reverence due the sacred spots of earth. 

And here the house, whose refuge made amend 
For exiled years, toward which his steps did wend 
At eve, wherein his spirit won release 
From yearning, stilled in glow of sunset peace. 
Here too the grave, where, resting at the end, 
From sorrow and from joy he found surcease. 

(15) 
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